BODY  AND   SOUL
" The last flush lingered for a while and faded. Darkness took all the world, the tense hush became a perfect stillness. A great peace fell from heaven ; it seemed the peace of death. Then the fear passed, the silence lifted. The night awoke in all her majesty.
" Her diamond 'eyes were full of pity, yet there was a laugh hid in them as she looked. The earth moved in her sleep. She feared that she was dead, but only slept. In sleep she found oblivion for her troubles, and on her face a smile as of one who knows she is not dead, but lives and dreams and will awake sometime.
" The perfumed breath of night moved in the palms and whispered in her ear. There is no death but sleep. Where is the fear ? This is but sleep and rest ; art thou not tired ? Look up into my stars, my eyes.
" There is no death.
" Behind the hills a radiance shone ; the mountains stood in darkness on a silver heaven. The stars grew wan. The silver turned to gold and all the world throbbed with the miracle of dawn. The pink that edged the mountain crests burned into fire. The whole heaven flushed with glory that the day was come again ; the glory grew. The long gold fingers of the dawn reached down and down. They crowned